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THE GREEN-BUG PLAGUE AND RUBBERNECK IRREVERENCE, 


ENTION is made in the newspapers of the invasion of the financial 
districts of many cities by a host of green bugs. Concurrently it is 
complained that rubberneck irreverence is a new menace to the republic. 
The green-bug plague is so far not understood, but the etiology of the lat- 
ter affliction is tolerably clear. Where the green bugs invade the precincts 
of the predacious classes the atmosphere turns a sickly greenish-white, the 
temperature rises, language 


slaught of the rubbernecks. Meanwhile prosperity abides, the people ap- 
pear to be reasonably contented and happy, yellow journalism goes on its 
way rejoicing, and muck-rakers live on the fat of the land. Ain’t these 


the beatin’est times? 
* 7 * 


THE oyster, rules Attorney-general Jackson, is a wild animal. Mr. Jack- 


son will be a nature-faker yet if he doesn’t look out. 
7 . > 





grows panicky, railroad rulers 
reel, and fitful lightnings flash 
in the frowning faces of for- 
tune’s favorites. Where the 
well-known auto-vehicle,with 
seats in tiers, rolls its huge 
bulk along the avenues and 
alleys of the cities, while the 
humorist with the megaphone 
gibes at wealth’s proud front, 
jests at the Flatiron building ~~ 
and Cleopatra’s needle, and ARS Rw 





WHEN it comes to vetoes, 

Governor Hughes can 

do the trick with a suavity 

and completeness that leaves 

nothing more to be said. 

. - = 

AYBE the nature-fakers 

will tell us now why the 

Democratic donkey is not as 

astute and farseeing these 

days as the situation demands. 
+ >. : 
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flings his flippant banalities 
broadcast, there follows the 
frivolous attitude of mind 
which is described as rubberneck irreverence. It is said that this rubber- 
neck flippancy has reached such dimensions in Washington that the capi- 
tol, the White House, the President himself, are more often made the sub- 
ject of smiles than of tears. We have no desire to enlarge upon the gravity 
of the twin evils of green bugs and rubberneck irreverence. We merely 
direct attention to their increasing prevalence. Some of our leading men 
seem to be doubly smitten. There is Mr. Bryan, for instance. On the one 
side he is letting fly green bugs in financial districts, and on the other side, 
while himself a notably grave man, he 


‘* The Democratic donkey is getting fractious, Mr. Bryan.’ 


AYS Ex-boss Croker, 

** My only desire is to end 

my days in these glorious 
surroundings.”” What a happyfying effect a Derby victory has! 


ND now the tendency of judges of all courts to don gowns is attacked 
as a “‘ childish thirst for tinsel and a worship of royalty.” 
+ 7 > 
INCE New York’s first lawyer never had a case until a second lawyer 
moved in, it is tolerably plain what we ought to do to the lawyers. 





is injecting new elements of flippancy 
into our politics every day. Mr. Bryan 
has toured the country so long in the 
role of a candidate, megaphone in hand, 
that the presidential seat must have 
lost much of its statesmanlike dignity 
in his eyes, just as the rubberneck 
guides cease to be reverent toward in- 
stitutions which they are called upon 
to describe every two hours during the 
day. Here is the Hon. James J. Hill 
growing peevish about the newspapers, 
and saying that the fool editors are to 
blame for all the rumpus that has been 
kicked up in the country over rebates, 
railroad regulation, and the like. Look 
at our rotund secretary of war. Mr. 
Taft is beginning to use language that 
is even more wordful than was Mr. 


S° MR. ROOSEVELT carries a gun, 
and we note that Brother Bryan 
pays taxes on five firearms. Thus do 
the dangerous classes increase. 
> * > 


EW YORKERS wear a look of 
worry, Says a competent observer 
from Florida. Since he had just made 
a call upon Mayor McClellan, it may be 
a case of mistaking a part for the whole. 
* . * 
WHEN the President suggests that 
that inheritance tax be “‘ carried 
to its logical conclusion in a maximum 
rate of nearly one hundred per cent.,”’ 
no wonder the trillionaires begin to sit 
up and take notice. 


MBASSADOR BRYCE, in effect, 








Cleveland’s at its best. Mr. Taft thinks 
our prosperity may not last, and yet he 
doesn’t know for sure. Then look at 
oir war with Japan. We all know 
that there isn’t going to be a war, and 
yet we hear it so positively cried up 
that we are afraid there may be. And 
there is the President. He speaks, and 
the green bugs swarm wherever there’s 


tells us Americans to keep a stiff 
upper lip and hope for the best. Mr. 
Bryce’s consolatory addresses are giv- 
ing a new spiritual significance to the 
ambassadorial office. 
* : = 
ECAUSE he liked to see the en- 


— gines ‘‘ a-steamin’ down the road,”’ 








a dollar to the good. He speaks again, 
and revered laws, constitutions and 
predatory practices, supported by hon- 
orable precedent, totter before the on- 


seriously in Japan than here. 


the Tokyo Puck. 


The San Francisco trouble is not, apparently, taken any more 
Uncle Sam's reception of General 
Kuroki at Jamestown, as pictured by the Japanese comic paper, 


a little ten-year-old boy set fire to a 
New York house. Some bigger people 
nowadays try to set fire to things for 
the fun of drawing a crowd. 























































A MARTYR TO HUMOR. 
NCE on a time I owned 
a mule, 

A civil sort of beast, 
Which wasn’t kicking 
forty ways, 
Nor stubborn in the 
least. 
The humorists got onto 
him— 
Onto his style, that is— 





ple life, 
For nothing else was his. 
I rose in wrath; they rose en 
masse 





And said he had to go, 

Because so long as he remained 
They didn’t have a show. 

They said they’d always made the mule 
A stubborn, kicking cuss, 

And therefore, by the humorist rule, 
Mine was anomalous. 

They said they thought that sort of mule 
Was almost sure to give 

A wrong impression, and besides 
Was too absurd to live. 

They said that they should not be asked 
Such manners to endure, 

Because if such obtained ’twould jar 
Their art and literature. 

They further said I should not kick, 
Nor my plain duty shirk, 

To sacrifice a mule to help 
The humorists in their work. 

’Twas up to me, of course, and I 
Submitted to the cure, 

And, weeping sadly o’er my loss, 
I gave him sepulture. 





EPITAPH. 
THE LOVE MICROBE. 
‘ ‘ ‘* Phat makes yez look so happy ?”’ 
Who was a perfect saint ; ‘* Shure, an’ Oi read in th’ papers this marnin’ thot love is a contagious disaise, 
And there are others, though perhaps an’—Oi’m not feelin’ well.”’ 


There may be some that ain’t. 
Beneath this sod he’ll rest so long BITE OF SNAKE FATAL TO BILL. 


Here lies a gentle, kindly mule, 


As humor shall endure, . ‘So Wild Bill died of a snake-bite? Whar did he git bit?” 
A lasting, noble sacrifice *«Oh, th’ snake didn’t bite Bill. Th’ snake bit Tough Tompkins, an’ Tomp- 
To Art and Literature. kins drank two quarts o’ th’ remedy an’ then shot Bill.” 


WILLIAM J. LAMPTON., 
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AT THE WHEEL. 


‘*There’s Jack coming back, and Lucy is steering.”’ 
‘* Then she’s engaged.”’ 








JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
IRENE HOBSON IN ‘‘ THE SOCIAL WHIRL.’ 
Your merry banter as you canter 
In and out and back and forth 
Is such a pleasure that the measure 
Of the same ’s full money's worth. 


ASTRONOMY AND A GIRL. 


HEY were enjoying a quiet stroll out under 
the star-strewn veil of evening, and he, 
bashful youth, eagerly grasped a stray oppor- 
tunity to keep alive the languishing conversa- 
tion. 

‘‘Yes, Miss Georgiana; that star over 
there is the planet Jupiter, which, they say, is 
about 400,000,000 miles from the earth; and 
that bright-red planet overhead is Mars, which 
just now is only a little over 40,000,000 miles 
away. It's a great question among scientists 
whether or not there are inhabitants on either 
of them.” 

‘Well, George,” said the fair listener, in 
her thirst for astronomical knowledge drawing 
a trifle closer to her informant, ‘if there really 
are, it doesn’t seem to me they're near enough 
so that they could see us on a dark evening 
ike this, even though they were looking this 
way.” 

BASE-BAWLED NURSERY RHYMES. 


By a fanatical fan. 
ACK and Jill 
Went up the hill 
The ball-game for to see. 
They sat up there 
Because this pair 


Lacked the admission fee. 


Rock-a-bye, baby, 
On the tree-top. 
When the wind blows the cradle will rock ; 
When the bough breaks 
The cradle will fall, 
And next time baby will know better than 
to climb up there to watch 


\ game of baseball. 


Little Bo-Peep 
Has lost he: sheep, 
And I know where she'll find them 
(This poor little dame) 
Up at the ball-game, 


With a lot of *‘ rooters” behind them. 
Fr. P. P. 


CURIOUS. 
_* it a funny thing— 
Doesn’t it seem out of place— 
That a match should have a head 
When it hasn’t got a face? 
Isn't it a little strange, 
After everything is said, 
That a watch should have a face 
When it hasn’t got a head ? 


PERRINE LAMBERT. 


THOSE DISCOMFITED BAD BOYS, 
6s VES,” chuckled the old man as he 

combed his frosted spinach with 
his gnarled hand; ‘‘yes, I reckon that 
bunch o’ rowdy boys got fooled th’ time 
I took charge o’ th’ "Possum Trot school 
in th’ winter o’ 'fifty-nine. 

‘© Y’ see, when I went t’ ast fer th’ 
school them directors looked me over an’ 
jest fairly haw-hawed. They couldn't 
reely believe a little skinny splinter of a 
feller like me was in airnest about want- 
in’ t’ tackle th’ notorious "Possum Trot 
deestrick boys with th’ wust reputation 
in seven states. 

««« W'y,’ says one director, ‘ Hank 
Balderson could turn you wrong-side- 
out quicker’n scat, an’ he’s only one of 
about seventeen big bucks that'll be in 
on ye soon 's huskin’’s over. You don’t 
know what you're tacklin’.’ 














THE POINT AT ISSUE. 
He—‘‘! tell you I'm always willing to acknowl- 


edge my faults when I| see them."’ 


SHe—‘‘ Yes; but the trouble is you never ac- 


knowledge them when other people see them.”’ 


The old man chuckled reminiscently, and stroked the aforesaid bunch ot spinach again. 


IN THE AIR-SHAFT. 
During any hot spell in New York. 


Then he resumed. 

‘«’Nother director said, ‘Sonny, run home 
t'yerma. Th’ last man them big hulks put 
out o’ commission would ‘a’ made four o’ you 
an’ had some left over fer th’scrap-pile. What 
did they do t’ him? Jest natchera 'y chased 
him plumb outen th’ township. That's what 
they done.’ 

‘« Th’ third director allowed, ‘ Well, if you 
ain't got no more sense ’n t’ tackle th’ job, 
knowin’ what they is t’ be knowed about it, 
sail in, an’ th’ Lord pity yer when th’ big boys 
takes a notion ye’ve been there long enuff. 
Sick ’im, Penny, says I, an’ don’t never come 
runnin’ t’ us fellers fer help.’ 

‘‘Well, I took th’ school. Things run 
along right peart fer a couple o’ weeks. I 
seemed t’ be learnin’ th’ scholars a right smart. 
But everybody shuck their heads over what 
was comin’ t’ me when th’ big boys should 
start in. 

‘*One morning I found th’ whole drove 
of "em was on hand. I spoke t’ em friendly 
like, but not one of’em done anything but jest 
snicker an’ wink at one another. That day 
things went on jest about like usual, though 
they was plainly trouble in th’ air. Jest when 
school let out fer th’ afternoon two o’ th’ big- 
gest chaps started fer me. I stood my ground 
until they got within about fifteen feet o’ me, 
an’ then I pulled out ”’ 

‘« Yes, grandpa!” eagerly interrupted the 
breathless boy who was gulping down the 
Trowbridge literature with both eyes, mouth, 
and whatever other features have apertures in 
them. ‘* You pulled out” 

‘*You jest bet I pulled out!” chuckled 
the old man reminiscently. ‘I was a good 
sprinter in them days, an’ sech a job o’ pullin’ 
out o’ that deestrick was never seen before ner 


sence, I reckon.” STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 


+*] NOTICED the other day that a couple 
of thieves in Chicago stole some pies and 


a watch.” 

‘“Yep. They had probably been reading 
up on hygiene, and knew that it required time 
to digest pie.” 


























THE CENTRE OF GRAVITY. 


EXTRACTS FROM AN INTENSE “ NATURE-FAKIR’S” FORTHCOMING BOOK. 
(Trackers’ Testimony, Cowboys’ Corroborations, Copper-colored Confessions, and Aboriginal Affidavits furnished on application. 
THE APE. laughing at the thought that one-half of that Leopard doesn’t know how 
....«. Suddenly I came upon an Ape comfortably seated on the _ the other half lives. 


top rung of a sausage-tree. To my surprise he was reading one of THE BOA-CONSTRICTOR. 


Darwin's books on ‘‘ Evolution.” (Six Indian affidavits go with this, = = «.--. A large Boa-constrictor was chasing me. Onward and 
Be sure you get them all.) onward I ran as fast as my bow-legs could carry me. I was cognizant, 
THE JAGUAR. however, that the reptile was gaining on me. At last I could feel its 

ore Trailing a jaggy Jaguar through the dense foliage, I saw hot breath. I felt its boneless body curl about my feet, tripping me 


him creep to the sandy beach of the up and bringing me to the ground 


river. There he picked up a sharp with a painful thud. In an instant 


clam-shell and, retreating to a se- its tail was about my wrists, and I 


cluded spot, he began to cut the wag was pinioned as with a pair of hand- 


out of his tail. cuffs; then, with its head, the reptile 


went through every pocket in my 
THE SWORDFISH AND THE LEOPARD. : 
garments, taking all my money and 


eenes One day, while rambling other valuables. Later I learned 


through the jungie, I stumbled over that the Boa gave my money to an 


a sleeping Leopard. Although my outlaw, who was thus enabled, to 


heavy shoes bunked roughly against buy a ticket and flee the country. 


the quadruped, it did not arouse him. The Boa had befriended this man 


I thought this a splendid opportunity for a year. (Indian affidavits will be 


to study this feline beast at close furnished with this yarn at two dol- 


range ; so concealing myself behind lars per aff.) 


a nixsuch bush, I scrutinized the ani- THE LION. 


mal before me from his jowls i : : 
, Suddenly I J 7 yn : ‘SS <I ir GANT Ae @ Ol iim— 3 ..... I lay quietly in ambush, 
oints. Suddenly I saw a Swordfi iad : } 
J P ‘ ; - sh though I must confess it was the first 
leap out of the near-by river, and, i 
a he I time I ever lay in ambush with such 
wiggling to the Leopard, he sawec 2 . 
gsiing pare € ed a hard mattress. Suddenly 1 sawa 





LLiktt ly) 
Lite* tt, \| 
tui bushy-haired Lion walk over to a 


pool that reflected his grim visage. 





Bee 
« 
the animal right in half. Having 


committed this dastardly deed, he 






] ~ 
. 1 : 1 . . — -] LZ. y* 
wiggled back into the water again. y. S185 (C7 s 
j = 


Looking about and seeing no one 





The Leopard presently awoke < a : i 
; dines nes As — and — —=—_—» watching him, he pulled a comb and 
commenced to stretch himself. > er ——~— —=———_!— . 
: a 7 Then x be —_ a. ele brush from his back pocket, and, 
he found that his hind legs and tail Ss — i - —_= J-R- SHAVER, : : ge 
; ¥ , hil ia tial ee , aan = \ > looking into the watery mirror, he 
went in one direction, while hi c — —s———— _—=_ : 
, , - = ? —SS = =—_——__ - ? smoothed out his unkempt hair, and, 
and fore legs chased a bird in the sa > . Oy ay 
te R —s after parting it in the middle, he hur- 
opposite direction. I did not think . : — 
: ; ; ried over to a group of lionesses who 
this case interesting erough to fol- , , , ' , , : ‘al howlf 
‘* Say, Katie, wouldn't yer like ter have some o’ them picters were holding a social howlfest. 


low it and study it, so I walked away ter hang up if yer had a place ter hang ’em ?”” F. P. PITZER. 














THE SENSITIVE CROW. 


There once was a sensitive crow, 
Who never near corn-fields would go 
If the scarecrow displayed 
Was not nicely arrayed 
In style from its head to its toe. 


PHILOSOPHY OF A POLITICIAN, 


CANDIDATE wit'out enemies usually ain’t 
got no frien’s, either. 

A policeman an’ a car-conductor oughn’t 
t’ have no trouble startin’ a s'loon. 

A man’s vote is priceless— it's far too val- 
uable t’ be given away fer nawthin’, 

Lemme run me ward an’ I don't care 
what congress makes th’ nation’s laws. 

Many a statesman who calls himself self- 
made is nawthin’ else but machine-made. 

My eppitaff? Put these touchin’ words 
on th’ tombstun above me name: “I got mine.” 

When th’ reformers start t’ puttin’ graft- 
givers inter th’ pen there won't be any 
bribe-takers. 

Th’ lad who is caught with th’ goods 
on him soon finds himself wit’ another kind 
o’ goods on—striped. 

Naw; th’ originators of a big graft 
never git nabbed. It's th’ slow-pokes who 
start ter imitate them just about th’ time th’ 
peepul are wakin’ up. . PETER PRY SHEVLIN, 


ENLISTING A SUPERIOR MOTIVE, 


¢¢]T’S years since I've seen your wife around 
so much. She has always been more or 


less of an invalid, 


A BEVY OF MISSES. 


THE tattler—Mis-inform. 
Engaged girl—Mis-taken. 
The heavy-weight— Mis-lead. 
Ballet-girls—Mis-understandings. 
The heiress—Mis-fortune. 
The hustler—Mis-do. 
Gullible girl—Mis-believe. 
The grafter—Mis-appropriate. 
Well-bred girls—Mis-behave. 
The gossip—Mis-tell. 
The liberal girl— Mis-treat. 
The typist—Mis-print. 
Well-informed girl—Mis-read. 
‘« Bridge ” enthusiast — Mis-deal. 
Leading lady—Mis-chief. 
Chewing-gum girl — Mis-choose. 
The robust girl—Mis-fit. 


Woman's-rights girl—Mis-represented. 


NOTHING DOING. 



















Howard—*: Going to keep chickens this year?” ,- 
Coward—‘:Nope. Our neighbors have no = 
garden.” 
LZ 
© 
. 























LIMITED VIRTUE. 


Jupce—*‘ Officer, what is Mr. Oyster’s rep- 
utation ?”’ 

Orricer—‘‘ Very poor, your honor. He is 
never good more than eight months of the year.” 





hasn't she ?” 
“Yes; but I 





AND CUPID SHRIEKED! 


Miss Purirania—‘‘ Money is the enemy 
of all good breeding.”’ 

Miss F.iippant—‘‘ Perhaps; but the av- 
erage woman loves a man for the enemies 
he has made.”’ 


ADVICE TO AFTER-DINNER ORATORS, 
MASE for yourself one little joke, 
But known to be your own. 
’Tis better than a thousand plucked 
From fields by others sown. 


FEMININE INTUITION, 
HEY stood in the purple gloaming of the 
hazy June twilight. Above them drooped 
the wistaria; from afgr drifted the fragrance 
of the dewy honeysuckles. It was an evening 
to inspire the heart and to thrill the soul. 

‘« Evangeline,” sighed Hector Montmo- 
rency, ‘‘I cannot begin to tell you how much 
I love you.” 

‘*You "—she hesitated—‘‘ you might at 
least try, mightn’t you? If you give me but 
an inkling perhaps I can guess the rest.” 

He should have known better than to 
think of marrying a woman who was such a 
good guesser. 


A PRAYER FOR RAIN, 
TH Episcopal minister was having Sunday 
dinner with one of his parishioners. Sud- 
denly the eight- 
vear-old daughter 
of the house spoke 
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thought it non- S_= —SSSSj_’. 

serfse, so I told her ia = —S= ««Oh, Dr. Still! 
that I would in- eS SSS SS 7 ===] will you please say 
crease her allow- SS=— rs = = the prayer for rain 
ance, she to pay to-night, so it will 


her doctor's bills. 
She 


doctor 


hasn't had a 


since, nor 
been to his office. 
You see, she must 
have clothes. 
Great scheme that. 


It's a sure cure for 





fashionable inva- 


lidism.” 





¢¢]S her husband 
an unpleasant 
person ?” 
"My, yes! As 
unpleasant as the 
man in a woman's 


novel.”’ 


Poetic sPinsteER—‘‘ Oh, isn't it delightfully romantic! 
that we could lure to his doom!”’ 


pour to-morrow ?” 














she urged. 





‘* Why, dear ?” 








asked the clergy- 
man, 

‘«’Cause I have 
a dandy new um- 




















SIRENS. 


Now, if there were only some seafaring Ulysses 


brella and mackin- 
tosh,” replied the 
eternal womanly 





UNCLE IKE 
MURMURS. 
T™? menny pee- 

pul cut their 
wizdum -teath on 
prizzen-fair. 
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1. ANNouNCER—‘‘ We are now leaving the Flatiron building, ladies and gen- 


tlemen. We are leaving it because we can’t very well -take it with us ’’—— 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Oh, my boy, that is execrable! You may be good to your 


mother, and all that, but as a barker you are utterly impossible.”’ 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘‘ No, Clarise; that is not a brewery—it is New York's great 
monumental hostelry, much frequented by pork-packers, noblemen, and other 
members of the predacious classes. For five dollars you can go in and get 
one egg in any style, and for five plunks additional, as a tip, you can eat it."’ 





2. ANNOUNCER—‘‘ Who are youse—the official spotter ?’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now, my boy, be good and stay where I| have placed you, 
and listen to your Uncle Nervy—er—Lord Reginald—if you want some points 
on eloquence. We are now passing one of the city’s cemeteries—the dead 
ones may be observed on the benches. Beyond, peeping over the tree-tops, 
is the famous shot-tower, made famous by Harry K. Pittsburg.”’ 
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4. Nervy Nat—‘ And on our right, respected natives of Rochester, Syra- 
cuse and way-stations, we have the great library presented to New York by 
Nervy Nat, the great public benefactor and philanthropist. Observe how it 
makes all Carnegie libraries look like twenty cents’ worth of frizzled beef.’’ 

















5. Nervy Nat—*‘ Still gazing to your right, respected Rubes and Cynthias, 
we have the structure which made this great park famous—the monkey- 
house, with a real live monkey in front of it. We are indeed fortunate to 
witness such a sight, and | am extremely glad his name is not O’Toole.”’ 
COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JULGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


Nervy Nat—“‘ This, oh, hayseeds! is a little stunt on the side not in- 
cluded in our regular itinerary; and although | am burdened with a title, | 
am exceedingly democratic and not averse to mingling with plebeians, espe- 
cially cops. Mr. Motorman, if you'll go astern full speed, | think we will 


strike a more congenial atmosphere."’ 


NO. 4—NERVY NAT, STILL IN THE GUISE OF LORD REGINALD SOMERVILLE, THE BRITISH NOBLEMAN, 
TAKES A RIDE ROUND NEW YORK IN THE RUBBERNECK WAGON. 
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D BEEF GOES UP! 








A DISCOURAGING JOB. 
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1. 
Booster THE Actor (rehearsing his part on his way to the theatre)—‘‘ Yes, yes! | will accept the conditions. I'll spend the measly million my grand- 


father bequeathed to me '’—— 
First rootrap—‘‘’Sh! Either he's dippy or he’s a Klondike. 


Did yer hear him talkin’ about millions to dat cash-box he’s carryin’ ?”’ 


ECO SQ 
ye a She bion. , YS) 


SECOND FooTPAD (in a faint voice)—‘* Call off dat European trip, discharge me vally, fill me up wid chloroform, an’ send fer an ambulance, fer dis is 


surely de last job uv me upright an’ virtuous life."’ 


WOULDN’T BE SOAKED. 


66] JNCLE HENRY,” said the young man, ‘‘I want to raise enough 
money to pay off my creditors and then wash my hands of the 


business I've been trying to run.’ 


‘All right, nephew,” said the kind uncle. «I will let you have 


a hundred dollars, if that will help you.” 
‘* But a hundred will be merely a drop in the bucket.” 


TIME WORKS CHANGES. 


HE visitor, strolling down street with his host, asked with some 
concern, ‘‘Has anything happened between you and the other 
people in this town of yours ?” 
‘*Nota thing. Why do you ask ?” 
‘* When I was here a year ago you called every man by his first 
name, stopped and chatted with them, and seemed to be friendly with 


‘‘A drop in the bucket? I thought you only wanted to wash everybody; but now you pass them with a nod or a brief greeting.” 


your hands—not to take a bath.” 


‘* But you forget that last year I was a candidate for office.” 
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TO THE DYSPEPTIC. 


MAKING TROUBLE, 

She-- | see an average man needs} My frand, you would like I should tal Hammer the Hammer _ 
ae thousand six hundred pounds weight w’at I theenk ; H ammer t h = H ammer 
{food yearly.” You weesh me advisin’ you, too? —_ 

He— Yes; but he doesn’t want it in} Wal, den, eet ees justa da food an’ da = The Iver Johnson Safety 
one batch of biscuits, dear.”— Yonkers dreenk ; pg poaktagt 9 sh 
Statesman. Dat'’s all dat’s da matter weeth you! saith ten eelane. caeeryes | 

or ares wan! you ave make mate you’ll find it just as sure as it is safe. The 

THE WAY OF IT. tak straightest- -shooting, hardest-hitting, most re- 
Knicker—“ How is the administration | ___, For eata so moocha da meat. liable revolver made to-day. Rightly propor- 
W’at for you no learn, for your stomacha tioned, beautifully finished ; a gentleman’s pistol 


run ?” 

Bocker—‘** Taft is supposed to do all 
the good things, and Loeb all the bad 
things.’ —New York Sun. 


for aay desk or bureau. 

i ll tells more in detail wh 
titors in public favor. 
etails of construction. 


IVER JOHNSON SAFETY 


sak’, 
W'at theengs ees da besta for eat ? 
You lika roas’ beef an’ you lika da pie, 
An’ all so reech fooda like dat ; 
An’ den you weell growl an’ you wondra 
for why 
Sooch pain een da stomach ycu gat. 
You evva see Dagoman seeck from hees 


the Iver 
Our handsome cata- 


Free Booklet, « 
Johnson has outstrip 
e goes with it, ouing 
IVER JOHNSON SAFETY 
HAMMER REVOLVER HAMMERLESS REVOLVER 
%inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 

i rimire cartridges © ©G_O0 os 2 or 38 center-fire cart- 

or 8 center-fire cartridge 0 ridge 


d Sport Goods dealers ever. ane, or sent 
ras Pod wisn oll ong a es net supply. Look for owl's head 


A SONG OF POSSIBILITIES. 


Root 's the smartest man we have 
(Barring Ted). 


ACCIDENTAL 


Wood's the bravest of the brave 
(Barring Ted). 

Loeb ’s the best man on a horse, 

Taft 's the chap of greatest force, 

In both instances, of course, 
Barring Ted. 


Bryan stands the fourest-square 
(Barring Ted). 
Shaw displaces most warm air 
(Barring Ted). 
Garfield bears the strongest lance, 
Fairbanks wears the longest pants, 
Hughes, however, stands best chance, 
Barring Ted. 
— Courier- Fournal. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


TRIED EVERYTHING. 
Yeast—‘*Do you like the hash your 
landlady makes ?” 
Crimsonbeak—-* No ; I can’t say she’s 
been very successful with it.” 
Yeast—“* Perhaps she doesn’t put the 
proper ingredients in it.” 
Crimsonbeak—* Well, she’s tried every- 
thing !"— Exchange. 
PROMINENT ROLL. 
Miss Sue Brette —* What sort of a réle 
did you have in that last piece ?” 
Foote Lighte—* Why, I had a roll of 
stage money as big as a good-sized roll of 
carpet !"— Yonkers Statesman, 





The Sohmer Piano has successfully passed 
the most severe critical test by the highest 
musical talent in the world. 


A MISTAKE, 
It is a mistake to suppose that because 
a boy is quiet, he is necessarily in mis- 
chief. He may be temporarily asleep.— 
Somerville Fournal. 








COMPLAINTS FROM THE KITCHEN. 

“I declare it is hard,” sulked the dough. 
“ Here I can’t get the least bit of a rise for 
myself without being worked.” 





‘Look at me!” sadly replied the egg. | 
“Ain't I always getting whipped for other | 
people's deserts ?”— Baltimore American. | 


If you need a bracer in the morning try a 
glass of soda and a little of Abbott's Bitters 
You'll be surprised how if will brighten you up. 


NOT A BIT OF IT. 


City boarder—“ When you exchanged 
cattle with Farmer Smith did you get a 
quid pro quo ?” 

Farmer Fones — “No; Neighbor | 
Smith didn’t try no sich mean tricks on | 
me. We swapped fair and even.”—£x. | 

THE MIRACLE OF VISION. | 

Argus was boasting of his hundred eyes. 

“But,” they sneered, “can you always | 
pick out an old soldier from the end of| 
the car platform ?’ 

Totally abashed, he subsided into si-| 
lence. Vew York Sun. 

————————— | 

Chicken-hearted people seldom show 
an inclination to crow. —Ex. 


food ? 
I bat you fi’ dolla, not mooch ! 
Baycause for hees eatin’ he finda more 
good 
Een fruit an’ da salad an’ sooch. 
vegetabals dat ees grow een da 
spreeng 
Ees vera bes’ food you can gat, 
So how you gon’ ‘scusa dees fooleesha 
theeng 
You do to Giuseppe Baratt’? 
Giuseppe — Giuseppe, da_ barber, 
know— 
He tal me you com’ een hees place, 
An’, while he ees shave you, you growl 
at heem so 
An’ maka sooch frown weeth -your 
face, 
Baycause he no lika da same kinda food 
Dat mak’ a man cranky like you. 
You tal heem da stuff dat he eat ees no 
good ; 
He tal me you swear at heem, too— 
Eh? Yes, dees young onion dat grow 
een da spreeng, 
So tender, so juicy, so sweet ! 
You theenk ees no right he should eat 
soocha theeng ? 
Dat’s vera bes’ food you can eat ! 
You would no be crank eef you theenk 
like I theenk ; 
You gona be happier, too. 
You no ondrastan’ da good food an’ good 
dreenk ; 
Dat’s all dat’s da matter weeth you. 
—T. A. Daly in Catholic Standard. 


Da 


you 


AN EXCEPTION. 

Skurry—* No, sir; I've never seen a 
successful man who talked too much.” 

Skidd—‘‘ Hold on. Do you see that 
prosperous-looking fellow just crossing 
the street? Well, that man is worth 
one hundred thousand dollars, and he 
completely disproves your theory.” 

Skurry— How so?” 

Skidd—* He’s a _ barber.’ 
Plain Dealer. 


'"— Cleveland 


The nurse-girl should not say that she 
does not mind the little things.—£x. 





THE RESULT 


of intelligent, painstaking care of the scalp 
is healthy hair 


Packers 


Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


for over a third of a century has been rec- 
ognized as an ideal soap for shampooing. | © 
It not only cleans the scalp, but imparts 
‘vigor to those glandular structures which 
are intimately concerned with the growth 


'and vitality of the hair. 


Its use means a clean, healthy scalp, 
” lustrous, luxuriant hair. 
The Packer Mfg. Co., New York City. 











DISCHARGE prepaid on receipt o 


IMPOSSIBLE 


on grif and our name on 
Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 153 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 99 Chambers Street. 
Pacific Coast: 1346 Park St., Alameda, Cal, 


vrei. 


Pickhuben 4, 


Hamburg, Gomera. 
incing Lane, E.C, 


London, Eng.: 17 


Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 


Wy) alae 4 el 
head on the grip 


IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 








POINTED PARAGRAPHS. 

Any man can marry an heiress—in a 
novel. 

It's hard for the diffident lover to say 
soft nothings. 

Bookkeepers for ice companies make a 
lot of cold calculations. 

Many a man has been cowed by the 
milk of human kindness. 

Give some men bread to-day and they 
will expect pie to-morrow. 

When an awkward man lends a hand 
he’s apt to put his foot in it. 

The joke is usually on those who marry 
at leisure and repent in haste. 

A woman can never understand how it 
is possible for a smart man like her hus- 
band to get the short end of it in a law- 
suit. 

It always arouses more or less suspicion 
in a man’s mind when he expects a scold- 
ing from his wife and she fails to deliver 
the goods.— Chicago News. 





BIRDLIKE, 
I'd like to be a robin, 
And on a branch to sway, 
But since that isn’t possible, 
I still can be a jay. 
a Telegram, 
DOCTOR'S FOOD TALK. 
SELECTION OF FOOD ONE OF THE 
IMPORTANT ACTS IN LIFE. 
A Massachusetts doctor says: ‘Our 
health and physical and mental happiness 
are so largely under our personal control 


MOST 


that the proper selection of food should 


be, and is, one of the most important acts 
in life. 

‘On this subject, I may say that I know 
of no food equal in digestibility, and more 
powerful in point of nutriment, than the 
modern Grape-Nuts, four heaping tea- 
spoons of which are sufficient for tne cereal 
part of a meal, and experience demon- 
strates that the user is perfectly nourished 
from one mez to another. 

‘IT am convinced that the extensive and 
general use of high-class foods of this 
character would increase the term of hu- 
| man life, add to the sum total of happiness 
and very considerably improve society in 
pon I am free to mention the food, 
| for I personally know of its value.” 

Grape-Nuts food can be used by babes 
in arms, or adults. It is reaky cooked, 

can be served instantly, either cold with 


cream, or with hot water or hot milk 


poured over. All sorts of puddings and 


|fancy dishes can be made with Grape- 


Nuts. The food is concentrated and very 
economical, for four heaping teaspoons 
are sufficient for the cereal part of a meal. 
Read the little book, “* The Road to Well- 
ville,” in packages. « There’s a Reason.” 





“© It can’t be done.” 
“ You can’t do tt.’’ 
“« It won't come out that way.’ 


These words have a familiar sound to 
every progressive business man as he 
meets them every day. 

During a recent week I re- 
ceived and filled nine hundred 
and seventy-eight orders for 


cigars, all from individual 
smokers. To fill these orders 
required one hundred and 


thirty-three thousand eight 
hundred cigars. Of these 
orders eight hundred and six- 
ty-seven were repeat orders, 
that is, orders from men who 
had previously bought cigars 
from me; and of the one 
hundred and eleven orders 
from new customers twenty- 
six were recommended by my 
old customers. So, you see, I 
am “doing it.” The reason I 
am “doing it” is because I 
send cigars much better than 
my customers expect to re- 
ceive, 


MY OFFER IS 
upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatela 
Cigars on approval to any 
responsible man, express 
prepaid. He may smoke ten 
cigars and return the re- 
maining ninety at my ex- 
pense, and no charge for the. 
ten smoked, if he is not 
pleased with them; if he is 
pleased, and keeps them, he 
agrees to remit the price, 
$5.00, within ten days. 

In ordering please enclose 
business card or give per- 
sonal references, and state 


:—I will, 








whether mild, medium or Shivers’ 
anatela 

strong cigars are desired. pte een 
AND SHAPE 











I manufacture these cigars 
literally by the million, and sell them to the 
individual smoker, by the hundred, at whole- 
sale prices. The fillers are long. clean, 
clear Havana of good quality. The wrappers 
are genuine Sumatra. ‘hey are hand made. 
They are the ten cent quality of the dealers, 
‘and could not be sold through the usual chan- 
nels to the trade under $50.00 per thousand. 
The only reason that I can sell them at $5.00 
per hundred is repeat orders—it is because 
the selling cost is practically eliminated. 

I manufacture other cigars than my Pana- 
tela. If, for any reason, you think that a 
Panatela wouldn’t suit you, and you are open 
to conviction, let me send you my catalogues. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 





@Four 24-Hour Trains to Chicago Every Day—New York Central Lines. 
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THE STRONGEST 
AND MOST ROBUST OF MEN AND 
WOMEN OCCASIONALLY REQUIRE 
A PURE TONICAL STIMULANT. 
THE PURITY x EXCELLENCE 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


MAKES ITS USE PREFERABLE 
AT SUCH TIMES. 


aaoee 


Id atall first-class cafes and by jobbers 
M. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
































ONE LACK. 

Wright—« I've tried everything, and 
my novels don't seem to sell.” 
| Penman—* Excuse me, but you have} 
i tried everything. You know it is | 
| said that Dickens's novels sell four times 
| better than during his life.”— Yonkers | 
Slalesman., 


TWO POINTS OF VIEW. 


A Boston woman says she has no faith 
in the luck of the horseshoe. She had a 
diamond one and lost it. 

But isn't that a narrow view to take ? 
Think of the luck it has brought to the 
person who found it !—C/leveland Plain 
Dealer. 





—=—_—_—_—_=_ 

Nothing will quicker revolutionize the sys- 
tem and put new life into it than Abbott's Bit- 
ters. At druggists’ and grocers’. 

BUSYBODIES, 

“I never saw such a rubberneck,” 
sneered’ Mrs. Gabbie. ‘ Just because the 
doctor stopped at our house yesterday 
she immediately wanted to know what 
was the matter.” 

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Naybor ; « I won- 
der how she'd like the rest of us to be 
that curious about her. You know the 
doctor stopped at her house to-day, too.” 

‘* You don't say ? I wonder what's the 
matter there ?”— Ca/holic Standard. 





THUNDER AND LIGHTNING. 
‘«Why, man, what's the matter ?” 
«“T have just had one of those lightning 
lunches.” 
“ Well ?” 
« And now I've got thundering pains.” 
—Philadelphia Bulletin, 


WHERE BILL BELONGS. 
Bill—** When they speak of Utilities 
Bill, do they refer to Bryan ?” 
iii— “No; Bryan is Referendum 
Bill."— Yonkers Statesman. 





Midge 


While Rock 


“The Champagne of Waters” 
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FALSE PROMISES. 
“*Consarn it! The fellow who sold me this fly- 


paper said | could catch flies with it. 


I've been chas- 


ing that pesky critter for over an hour and haven't 


caught him yet.”’ 






















After Fred Nankivel. 









Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 






Photogravure in green, 4X19 
75 cents. 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 





Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 





CLOUDS 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 0. 
One Dollar. 









A REFRESHING DRINK 


THEIR HONEYMOON—UP IN THE 


Pictures for 
Natures Lovers 









By Anthony Guarino. 








Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


A PEACE OFFERING 


Photogelatine in sepia, 12 x 18, 
One Doilar 









225 Fourth Ave. 





Judge Company 


New York 








Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
THE POACHER 


Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 15. 
50 cents. 







By James Montgomery Flagg. 


















Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 


ANOTHER BRIDGE SCANDAL 


Photogravure in sepia, 14 x 19. 


75 cents. 
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STILL A DREAM. A STRANGE KIND. 


Dolly —** Molly Wolcott told me a} Mrs. Bacon—“1 see that nearly one- 
month ago that her new gown was going | half of the fishes caught in the Indian 





Evans’ Ale 































to be a dream.” Ocean belong to a species not heretotore 
to health what the ‘olly—* Well, that is all it is so far. | described in any book.” 
neumatic Tire is to the Her husband won't give her the money| J/rs. Egber¢— That must be where 
> heel. for it."—Somerville Fournal. mv husband goes fishing !""— VYoukers 
j ae Statesman. 
lt S rough CONTRARIWISE. | a 

Of all glad words of tongue and pen, THE SECRET. 

The saying to reverse, | Jack the Giant Killer donned his invis- 
= ping The gladdest are, «It might have been— | ible coat. 

It might have been much worse.” | ‘How unnecessary,” they protested. 


—New York Sun, «Just become a bridegroom and nobody 
will see you.” 


without It. 


T° secure the genuine 
ask for the Bitters b y 











You know the good re- PERHAPS HE WAS TO BLAME. Accepting the advice, he was immedi- ; = name, ‘Underberg. 
sults of riding. Do you Hicks—* He first met his wife when he | ately lost to view.—Z-xchange. aE All the imitations, of 
of Evans’? was on a camping trip down in the Maine — which there are many, 
sees ; woods, but their marriage isn’t happy.” GEOGRAPHICAL. ®§ fall short of the original. 
Take it bey: mtd om Wicks—“ Ah, I see. He mistook her| A state of frenzy—almost any country | The most delicious of all 
et Sa ieee Dideee OO & dear.” —Exchange. south of Mexico.—Harvard Lampoon, — a ane anh Gale 
Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST. | good digestion certain. Ask for 


CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self.Player combined, 
~ _ fail to examine the merits of the world- 


and the “‘SOHMER -CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 


‘“‘UNDERBERG" at your Club, 
Hotel or Restaurant, and keep it 
for use at home. 
Enjoyable as a Cocktail and better for you. 
Best flavoring bitters for sherry or mixed 
drinks is ““UNDERBERG.”' 
Over 6,000,000 bottles imported to U. 8. 
Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, 
Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 
204 William Street, New York. 


Underberg 


The World's Best 
Bitters «* 


It isn’t t always politeness that makes the 
hatters raise their hats —Zr. 


~S is rin 


Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. —— Bi 


MENNEN’S be | ke 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen’s 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, It is 
tiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
any skin diseases often contracted, 
Lp tp for Prickly Heat, Ch 
and Sunbern, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes al 
odot of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 


Collars and Cuffs 














Pears’ — 


“A scowling look is alto- \ 
gether unnatural.” i 




















dinidibidinsiimaamatalomee | All the features of Pears’ 
, . ' 1 
iy A LUCKY STRIKE. Soap are pleasing. A natu- | 
MAJOR MINER.— Holy smoke! Better thana nugget! ‘*Lucky STRIKE” rally good soap for the 
Two y - 
SIZES ‘15¢ FO r25¢ 34. sliced-plug tobacco, by all that’s good! Nothing like it in all creation—but complexion. 
all creation does like it, be Gosh! Sold by the cake and in boxes 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch W arehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


BL00D POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and_ still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CoO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 
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The most liberal offer ever made by a publishing company 
& & & & & for an Architect’s book of plans * *% *% te 
Ghe 1907 EDITION JUST OUT 


This book will save you from $100 to $500 on your new house 
if you build after one of Glenn Lyle Saxton’s Original Plans. 
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For KIDNEY TROUBLES mney 
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OATARRH $ 
, > 
NT, 3 
¢€ 
a a 
$ Al Relieves all 3 
1 cap Discharges i ing 
SULES H , | 
; 24 OU RS2 isa gift that ill be 
Each capsule bears the ¢ END $1 to-day for f 1at you will be 
, DY name( > 4 S this beautiful book HOW TO GET THE BOOK FREE proud to make room for 
: Beware of $ “american Dwellings.” on your library table. 
; — > containing hundreds of beautiful homes—the only Send for thisfamous “ American Dwellings ”’—the 
ryYTVvYVwwvevrVYV?* enol by all draggiste. > practical, usefol and complete book of plans ever only book of plans that has an intrinsic value and 
ll hi he heh be bb bh bb bp i bp published. The plans are sold at a very moderate will save you money. Published by Glenn L. Sax- 
figure, and will save you the eost of an architect’s ton. The Practical Architect, whose beautiful and 
RO Mi E I K E’ Ss Press Cutting Berean will service. Select your plan. send Judge Co., 225 4th original houses are built in every country, even in the 
send you all newspaper Ave.. New Vork. a certified check for the cost of most remote parts of the world. We have for sale 










clippings which may appear about you. your friends, 
A any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Ue \ewspaper and periodical of importance in the 
nited States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.0 = for 
1 notices. Hanrvy Romaixe, r1o-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. | 








plans, after deducting the $1 which you paid forthe by the same architect, Supplement to “ American 
beek. Your book will not cost yon one cent, and it Dwellings,” containing house plans, 25 cents. 

















JOHN JAMESON 
WJ 


WHISKEY 


You are offering 
the best when you 
serve Jameson’s 


Sole Agents 
W. A. TAYLOR & SON 
New York 





The palm-reader may not understand 
the finger language.—£+. 


' BUBBLES, 

| Was Eve 
|}stout? No; she 
| Was a spare rib. 

When _ you 
see a gang- 
plank, it's all 
right to say, 
“ For the land's 
sake.” 

A lawn mow- 
er is a good 
thing, but some 
men don't care 
to push it along. 
|} Fast men are 
| not always the 
lones overcome 
by swift retri- 
bution, 

Never heard 
that Stockholm 
is the home of 
the stock com- 
pany. 

The printer's 
devil can beat 
the baker's ap- 
prentice mak- 
ing pie. 

Hop districts 
—ball rooms.— 
Phila. Bulletin. 
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THERE ARE NONE! 


‘JUST AS GOOD 


When the dealer tells 
you his is just as good, 
he admits the superiority 
of the KREMENTZ., It is 
the standard of the world. 


KREMENTZ 
rire” BUTTON 


contains more gold and will 
outwear any button made. 
Ewery button insured. 
It stands the test of acid and 
time as no other button 
will, Quality stamped on 
back. Be just to your- 
self, take only the 
Krementz. All dealers. 


Booklet tells all about 
them FREE. 
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|“ On the grand 


TOO MUCH , 
INTERESTED, 
“TI once saw | 

a train hold-up | 

in a place filled | 

with women, | 
and no one in} 
the crowd faint- | 
ed or screamed | 
the whole 
time.” 
“Don't be- 
lieve you. 

Where was it?” 
“At a full- 

dress wedding.” 

—Baltimore 


LOCATED. 

Teacher— 
‘«Now, Johnny, 
what are the 
seats of the 
mighty ?” 

Fohnny— 


stand.”— Ex. 





They who fall 
inlove should be | 
able to rise to) 
the occasion. | 














Smiling Joe 


You saw him last summer. He runs around 
now just like other children. And the Hospital 
at the Seashore for which he pleaded, to save 
others from being crippled for life by tuberculosis 
of the bones and glands, is assured. 


But the Battle is Still On 


with the dark, crowded tenements which manu- 
facture crippled children and break down their 
parents. Our twenty-five visitors, trained in the 
school of loving service daily carry relief, wise 
counsel, and courage into the darkest homes. 
Would you not like to have a part, real and per- 
sonal, in this work, by sending a gift to carry it on? 
If desired, we will gladly write just how and for 
whom it is used. 


Last Summer 


friends all over the Union, from Alaska, and Can- 
ada, helped us give Fresh-Air Outings to 23,051 
women and children. Our Sea-side home, 


Beautiful Sea Breeze 


with its cool shade, good food, clean sand, ocean 
bathing, is ready to welcome 25,000 this summer. 


How Many Will You Send? 


25 cents gives a mother or child one glorious day of free- 
dom, sweet cool air, good food and fun in the sand 


$! 00 lets « tle fami ogether 
-00 lets a little family enjoy it all t " 

2.50 will give a whole week of new life and cheer to a 
worn out mother, an aged toiler, an under-fed work- 
ing girl, or a convalescing patient. 

its ‘little mother” of ten 


5.00 makes a ny 
10.00 gives four run-down school children a fresh start for 


happy for a w 
next year. 
25.00 sends a car-load of careworn people off for the day 
and brings them back with new courage. 
50.00 names a room for the season. 
125.00 gives a happy excursion to 500 mothers and children. 


$50,000 NEEDED FOR THE SEASON’S WORK 


R. S. Minturn, Treasurer, Room 20, No. 105 
East 22nd Street, New York City. 


New York Association for Improv- 
ing the Condition of the Poor 
R. FULTON CUTTING, President 


DON’T BE FAT| 


My New Obesity Food Quickly Reduces 
Your Weight to Normal, Requires 
No Starvation Process and 
Is Absolutely Safe. 


TRIAL PACKAGE MAILED FREpR, 





The Above Illustration Shows the Remarkable Ef ccts of This 
Wonderful Obesi 





ty Pood—What It Has Done For 
Others It Will Do For You. 


My new Obesity Food, taken at mealtime, compels 
perfect assimilation of the food and sends the food 
nutriment where it belongs. It requires no starvation 

ess. You can eat all you want. It makes muscle, 
, sinew, nerve and brain tissue out of the excess 
fat, and quickly reduces your weight to normal. It 
takes off the big stomach and relieves the compressed 
condition and enables the heart to act freely and the 
lungs to expand naturally and the kidneys and liver to 
orm their functions m a na’ manner. You wil 

1 better the first day you try this wonderful home 

food. Fill out coupon herewith and mail to-day. 





FREE 


This cow is good for one trial package of 
Kellogg’s Obesity Food with testimonials from 
hundreds who have been greatly reduced, mailed 
free in plain package. Simply fill'in your name and 
address on dotted lines below and mail to 
F. J. KELLOGG, {4 Kellogg Bidg.. 

Battle Creek, Mich. 
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The surgeon isn’t always the busiest 
when the times are out of joint.— £x. 
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Copyright, a Sales Co. 
“IN THE GOOD OLD SUMMER TIME" 











Our Decorative Sets of Pictures for summe! 
cottages and camps have proved so poyular ! 
the past that we are making the ft llowing 
combination offers for the Season of 1907. 


FOR FIFTY CENTS. 

3 ‘Popular Girl” Pictures in colors, 11 x 14%. 

2 Caricatures by Zim, colored, heavy w «ter-co™ 
paper, 1 x 14%. 

2 Studies of Girls’ Heads, 9% x 12. 

1 “Smart Girl,” colors, 8 x 15. 
FOR TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 

3 “Smart Girl” Pic'ures, colored, heavy 
color paper, 7 x 13. 

1 Miniature Group, 4 heads on a bris 
card, 6 x 13. 


water 
11 board 


Order Now—Don't Wait. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Picrure Deprrt., JupGce Co., 225 Fourth Ave., 


New York 














Judge’s Amateur Contest 


This page is for JupGE’s amateur artist friends. It is open to all, whether subscribers or not. It is not a contest for prizes, but a chance for amateurs to try 
thei: work in print. The money awards for accepted drawings are made small for the purpose of preventing professionals from competing for the prizes. For the 
2 funniest picture accepted and published each week JUDGE will pay $5, for the second funniest $2.50, and for all others $1 apiece. Read the following rules : 
educes Every drawing must bear upon the back the full name and address of the artist. Captions or other reading matter forming a part of the drawing must be plainly written underneath the drawing 
es on the same side of the cardboard or paper. Every drawing must be accompanied with sufficient stamps for its return in case it is not accepted. Drawings in series cannot be used if there are more than 
four ‘> the series, and we would prefer not to have them offered in series at all. When a series is accepted, the two or more pictures constituting the series must count as one drawing for the purposes of this:contest. 
Pay ent for all accepted drawings in this contest will be made on or near the date of their publication in JupGE. Every drawing sent to us must be plainly addressed as follows: 


JUDGE (Amateur Contest), 225 FOURTH AVENUE, N. Y. CITY. 
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A HORSE OF ANOTHER COLOR. A COMMAND. 
Bitty Turr—‘‘ Say, parson, you needn't pray : =~ A Weary WiccLes—‘‘ Madam, I'm an old soldier. 








any more for that trotter of mine.” — : fought ''—— 
Parson—‘* Why, is he dead e _ Mrs. Hayseep—*“‘ Are you up in army tactics ?"' 
Bitty TurF—** Oh, my, no! He won to-day Weary WiccLtes—‘‘ Why, certainly. | ''—— 
by a length and a half. A BOY'S DREAM OF THE FOURTH. Mrs. Hayseep—‘ Then right about face, for- 
Submitted by Chas. W. Derflinger, McKeesport, Pennsylvania. Submitted by Ed. Barnby, Akron, Ohio. ward, march!"’ 


Submitted by Eddie Acker, New York City. 











busiest 
Ex. 
THE GLORIOUS FOURTH. 
A LAMENT. Otp cent—‘‘ What have you left to shoot off NOT A BOUNCING BOY. 
Dis is de merry mont’ of June. to-night, Willie ?”" ae Fi MotHer—“ Harold, you have nearly killed 
De win’, gee, how it blows! WiLLiE—“‘ T'ree fingers an’ a t’umb. i, the baby! Why did you drop him ?”’ 
I hopes de sun will come out soon. (First Prize, $5.00.) ——— by Robert Anderson, Chicago, Harotp—‘'| heard you say he was a fine 
1 wish I had some clo’es! —e bouncing boy ; but he don't bounce good at all.’’ 
3 (Second Prize, $2. ge ny kg Klinge, Mont- Submitted by Chester Eldridge, Roselle Park, New Jersey. 
- 
em 
TIME” 
summer 
ular ! 
owing 
x 14% 
cter-colot 
wy water 
stot board 
FIRST EFFORT AT CARTOONING. 
AT FIRST SIGHT. Tart—"‘ Say, uncle, if | do get elected how can | get in ?"’ 
‘*Gee! But that fellow is crippled.” UncLte Sam—“‘ Cheer up, my boy; we ‘Il wait till the time comes." 


Submitted by Otto Antavo Davison, Peoria, Illinois. Submitted by H. Nelson, Medford, Massachusetts. 



































LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


BOLD BURGLAR JIM MAKES A CALL LATE IN THE EVENING AND REGRETS IT. 
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1. You see here how each happy Ted 2. And here you see bad Burglar Jim. 
Is snugly tucked away in bed. He don’t see Teddies, but they see him. 
The Teds, you know, don’t care six raps You've heard how bold bad burglars are, 
For sleeping sound—they just take naps. But Jim ’s scared worse than Teds by far. 




















3. And now he turns his bull’s-eye lamp 4, Then all at once six bears, pell-mell, 
Upon the empty bed. The scamp Leap for his throat, and bad Jim's yell 
Is disappointed with his job ; Is loud enough to reach for miles— 


Because there's no one there to rob. The Teddies meantime are all smiles. 


























5. Pa rushes in and gives a shout 6. And now the Teddies, standing guard, 






Just as bold Burglar Jim goes out, Are holding Jim down in the yard. 
if While Teds are dancing round the floor, Pa 's helping with his faithful gun, 
And one whole window is no more. While Bobby 's coming on the run, 
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JUDGE’s PLATFORM: ** STAND PAT. LEAVE WELL ENOUGH ALONE. 



































, Eby 
UNCLE SAM 


PATENT 
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225 Fourtu Ave., NEW YORK. CABLE ADDRESS, “JUDGARK.” TEL. 2214 GRAMERCY. 
John A. Sleicher, President 


Western Apvertisinc Orrice—s 3777 Hartford Building, Chicago, Til. 
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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 










\ —- UNITED STATES AND CANADA IN ADVANCE. 
*) G7 
) See am a A One copy, one year, or 52 numbers - - - - : ° $5.00 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers - - - - - - 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks - - - 1.25 


Including the Curistmas JupGr. 


FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS—To all foreign countries in the postal union, $6.50 a year. 
EuRoPeAN SALRS-aGunTs—/nternational News Company, Bream’s building, Chancery Lane, E. C., London ; Brentano's, Avenue de i’ Opera, Paris; Saaroach’s News Exchange, Mains, Germany. 


The contents of FUDGE are protected bv cooyright in both the United States and Great Britain. 
CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed erlveiop: with all manuscripts, othefwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranieed. 


DRAWINGS and all contributions sent to the Art Department should have the sender’s full name and address Written plainly on each and every separate sketch. 
descriptive letter-press should in ebery instance be writien upon its individual picture, and NOT upon a separate slip of paper. 


insure safe and prompt return of material not acceptec. 


infringement of this copyright will be promptly and vigorousiv vrosecuted. 


The accompanying joke or 
Inclosure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also required, to 


If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly reported on postal-card or by letter. 





ON PATRIOTISM, PROSPERITY AND POCKETOCRACY. 


E LEARN from the London Chronicle that the pocket was for many 
years urged as the chief objection to trousers. The pocket was re- 
garded as a sartorial blemish, and it is stated that the Yankee was the first 
of the human species to welcome unreservedly both trousers and pockets. 
For good or ill, the pocket arrived, and now dominates modern civilization. 
Pocketfulness has become the 
strident note of patriotic elo- 
quence. We learn that the 
fiscal year just past has been 
the most prosperous of our 
history. We have imported 
more gold and silver and ex- 
ported more than in any for- 
mer year. Commerce tells the 
same story of unprecedented 
increase. The American peo- 
ple take immense pride, and 
for the most part justly, in 
the annual tale of swelling 
material resources. Looking 
over the baccalaureate outgiv- 
ings of the recent commencement season, we are 
struck with the singleness of aim displayed in them 
all. Success, meaning in the last analysis the abil- 
ity to keep the pocket distended, is the objective of 
most of the valedictory counsel. We have lately 
read that Miss Helen Gould has requests for cash, 
and things calling for the expenditure of cash, which, 
if granted, would total $2,000,000 a week. Up out 
of the clamorous mass each day come appeals for 
pianos, bridal clothes, sewing-machines, house-fur- 
nishings, and funds for the establishment of every 
conceivable enterprise, from peanut-stands to uni- 
versities, and philanthropic colonies requiring mil- 
lions. The experience of Miss Gould is interesting 
mainly because it is the duplicate of the experience 
of every possessor of wealth. It would seem as if 
the population were composed of two classes—the 
people with bulging pockets and the people with out- 
stretched palms. All this means the reign of the 
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pocket. We speak of democracy, aristocracy, plu- 
tocracy. There is but one ocracy, and that is pock- 
etocracy. The coin motif is everywhere present in 


the reform chorus. First, there is the full pocket 
against the empty palm, or vice versa. Some are 
for a rather violent depletion of the full pocket. 
Others would go about the business tactfully, ten- 
tatively, timorously, but they would have the full 
pocket disgorge just the same. Those who regard 
solely the empty palm constitute the other hemi- 
sphere of reform endeavor. They are the dreamers, 
. the builders of Utopias. But wherever the reform 
falls in the general classification, the aim of all is 
practically either to deplete the full pocket or fill up 
the empty palm. To say that our national spirit, 
our pride and our constant endeavor, as well as our 
aspirations for better things, admit of this character- 
ization is not to say that pocketocracy is all wrong. 
There is sound wisdom in the maxim that it is bet- 
ter to pay your own way in the world than to let 
somebody else pay it. We American people are chas- 











our country because we catch up with the dollar rather oftener and live 
rather better than any other people in the world: Nevertheless, pocketoc- 
racy has its dangers, and measuring success with dollars is one of them. 


A WOMAN has just died who was born in Wall Street. 
think nothing human was ever born in Wall Street. 


Some people 


ROHIBITION Kansas 
christened her battle-ship 
with lemonade, forgetting the 
baleful significance of the 
fruit from whence the ade 
was obtained. 
. > * 
HE man mentioned as the 
new Japanese ambassa- 
dor is said to be a great talker 
and writer. Beats all how 
Washington is setting the 
pace for the nations. There’s 
Mr. Bryce, too. 











OW little we hear of that renowned statesman, 
the Hon. Charles A. Murphy, in these piping 
times of peace! aa 
ME: CROKER says he’s coming over to vote for 
Bryan. Strange that Croker keeps on threat- 
ening this country. 3 
Fe VERY time it’s announced that the way is clear 
for a recount of that New York mayoralty vote, 
the recount appears to grow more distant and un- 
reachable. 
> > * 
ASTOR AKED, late of London, has been D.D.’d 
by Brown University. A certain university in 
Chicago will probably be next to offer honors to the 
new-comer. 
> 7 . 
S THERE any special significance in the eleventh- 
hour insistence of those Pittsburgers that the pic- 
ture, ‘“‘ The Bath,”’ must not leave the city of cinders 
and smoke? eae 
BECAUSE Professor D. L. Carroll, superintend- 
ent of the Britow (lowa) public schools had the 
courage to spank a dozen girls, his salary has been 
raised. School superintendents please take notice. 


. > . 


SINCE the diet experts have all had their say, now 

comes forward one Brown, who declares he has 

been made well and happy by eating anything he 

wants and as much as he wants at any time he 
likes. 

* * * 
R. WILEY’S famous Poison Squad has been 
disbanded after nine months of heroic subsist- 








ing the dollar because we want to live, and we love 


“Wr ence on foods as we find them. It has been a glori- 
te 
ous combat, and every stomach in the country should 
rejoice. 
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THE TERRORIST. 


‘*Gee! what's de game ?”’ 


**S-sh! De Russian Dooma 's blowin’ up de bloodt’irsty czar."’ 


THE PROGRESS OF A MOLLYCODDLE, 
OUNG Smithly entered his father’s library on the morning of the Fourth 
of July and swallowed at a lump in his throat, and finally said, 
ar naate ‘«Say, pa, the 
i a boys call me a molly- 
~netome coddle.” 

«Yes; I believe 
they do,” dryly replied 
his father as he looked 
up from the paper he 
was reading. ‘In 
fact, I heard that lit- 
tle Jones boy call you 
one last night, and I 
expected to see you 
thrash him within an 
inch of his life; but 
you never made a 
move for him.” 

‘*But he might 






ir Page 









* aeaaghahe have thrashed me.” 
IN READINESS FOR THE DAY. “That’s just 
F. Cracker—‘‘ Let’s go off on a regular bust this where the mollycod- 
Fourth, Mr. Rockit.” dle comes in, son. I 


Mr. Rocxitr—‘‘ All right. I'm always game for 


a little blow-out."’ told your grandmoth- 


er and your grandfa- 
ther just what they'd make of you if they kept on, but they would coddle 
you.” 

«Well, I'm going to show ’em that I’m no mollycoddle,” said young 
Smithly. ‘‘ They think they’re big because they've got blank-cartridge pis- 
tols, but I'll surprise them.” 

‘* What do you propose doing ?” asked his father. 

‘« Why, pa, I want to take that old shot-gun of yours out in the street 
and fire it off just once. That'll make 'em sick.” 

‘« Well, I don’t know about that. That old gun is a good deal like our 
cook—we're afraid to fire her on account of what might happen.” 

The boy pleaded and begged in vain; but after his father had gone he 
emerged from the house with the shot-gun over his shoulder and a look of 
determination on his face. When he reached the gate he could wait no 
longer, and, closing both eyes and holding to the gun for dear life, he pulled 
the trigger. It was a double-barreled affair and loaded for bear, and it was 


fully fifteen minutes later when young Smithly came to. He was 
simply stunned, however, and as he opened his eyes he smiled 
and asked, ‘‘ Pa, am I still a mollycoddle ?”’ 

‘*Not much, my boy,” replied the old man with a sigh of 
relief. He paused. Fora moment he thought of the folly of 
keeping these. rusting firearms round with their ancient loads. 
Then he resumed. ‘* You're no mollycoddle, my boy, but you're 
the son of an idiot.” A. B. LEWIS. 
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THE GLORIOUS FOURTH. 
Suave or Georce WasHINGTON—‘‘ Gadzooks! did | start this ?” 





